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Scelesicons, 
“e+ ¢7e—l6Oe— eee 7 + 
* Paricus, that the mind—ftudious cf change 
** And pleas’d with novelty, may be indulg’d.” 





SOHO TEETH HHH ETE HEHEHE OHHH eee EOD 


ON FORTUNE TELLING. 


One whois not flronyly fortified in 
incredulity, will fometimes be halt per- 
fuaded to believe in the pretenfions of thofe 
who difcover future events, by other means 
than the ordivary ones of fight and hearing. 
A fttory fhall be related, fo dirc@ly, con- 
fittently, and circuinftantia ly, that one 


avho has not formed an invincible opinion, | 


@ priori, that it cannot be truc, can fearce- 
ly refufe his aflent. 

As cur knowledge, indeed, comes to be 
enlarged, and a tew of the mytteries of this 
kind are unravelled, we are more difpofed 
to admit the poflibilitvy cf explaining all 
fimilar myfteries by the fame means. Here 
is a itory, which was one altogether mar- 
vellous; adifcovery is made by fome footh- 
fayer, which appears to us impoflible but 
by fupernatural means 5; yet the means, 
when afterwards explamed, turn out to be 
natural and fia:ple. Hence when other ex- 
pleits of a conjuror are related, no lefs 
marvellous and inexplicable than the for- 
mer one, we naturally fay, * the old flory 
was as wonderful as this, and the riddle as 
inexplicable, yet it was afterwards folved, 
in a plain and fatisfaétory manner: why 
may not this be explicable in the fame 
manner !”’ 

The fceptical part of the world are not 
aware of the prevalence of the belief in fu- 
pernatural powers, among the middle and 
lower clafs of mankind. The popularity 
of fome fostune-telicrs is, indeed wonder- 
ful, and many have been enabled to acquire 
eonfiderable affluence by this myfterious 
trade. Very grave, threwd,andexperienced 
people, inany Who have natural good fenfe, 
and minds cnlarped by obfervation, are ful- 
ly convinced of the exiftence of this preter 
natural fagacity. They are willing to re- 
ceive anv natural explanation of appearan- 
ces; but when nether refle@lion nor expe- 
rience can folve the myftery in this manners 
they deem themifelves bound, by allthe law 
of juit reafontng to, acquiefce in the preten 


4 


ions of the Wizard. As they have not rea- 


‘foned themfelves a priorz, into the belief 
that fuch things are chimerical, they are, 
of courfe, compelled to admir that folu 
tion, Wben, what we call a natural one 
is unattainable. 

I shall not pretend to decide between 
the univerfal infidels and the qualified be- 
lievers, or fay to which party I fthould be 
inclined to achere, were I obliged to take 
la part. Like Addifon’s creed, as delivered 
‘in one of bis Spe€tators, ref{pc€ting witch- 
craft, perhaps it would be fateft to admit 
the poflibility, in general, of fuch torefight 
| or fecond fight, in a few individuals of the 
| human race, but, at the fame time, to re 
tule implicit credit to any particular cafe 
that mav happen to reach us through the 
medium of any other evidence than that of 
our own proper fenfes. The little credit 
which is merited by almcft all relations of 
this kind, is, T think, pretty forcibly il- 
luf{trated in the two following cafes; 

A very grave and intelligent friend of 
mine lft a confiderable fum of moncy. All 
his inquiries and refledtions were unable to 
point out to him the way it was taken. At- 
ter fome hefitation, he refolved to apply to 
a gentleman of the fame town, w hohad ac- 
quired, by fome accident, the reputation of 
‘eeing turther than other men. After ftat- 
ing all the circumftances of his lofs to his 
tricnd, he was defired to go at the dawn of 
the next day, to one of the churches of the 
place, which was named, and look under 
the broad ftone, placed at the door of the 
church. There, he was told, he would find 
dep: fited the fum miffing. He was charged 
'o keep fecret the refult of this interview, 
‘ill he had performed his expedition. He 
punétuaily obeyed the injendctions of the 
feer, and recovered his money. Asthe cha 
raGer and fitmation of the perfon applied 
to, made it impoffible for him to have been 
either the thiet or tbe accomplice, the myf- 
tery, in this cafe, feems to have been as 
impenetrable as in almoft any which can 
be imagined; yet it was aftierwards reduc- 
ed to avery fimole and obvious tranfaQtion 
by the acknowledy ment of the pentlema: 
hiefell, on my venturing toapply to bin 
tor forme fatistaGlion on the fubje@. H 
told me, thet by carefelly weighiog all tn 

ircur ftances of the cafe, as related by mis 
triend, bis fufpierxons were fixed upon ; 
certain perfon, to whom, taamediately after 











the interview, he wrote an anonymous let- 
ter, requiring him to depofit the money he 
had itoten, in the place above defcribed, at 
a certain hour, previous to the time fixed 
tor the other’s vilit. His conje@ure hap- 
pened to be right, and the money was de- 
pofited accordingly ; fo that this effort of 
preternatural wifvem sefolves itfelt into a 
mere fuperiority of penetration. 

In the reign of Charles the fecord, a 
conjuror appeared in London, whofe fame 
was quickly extended to the higheft claffes 
ot fociety. H's door was befieged all day 
long, by ceaches, fothat many, after wait- 
ing along time, Were obliged to return 
home unfatisfied. Numberlefs were the 
infiances reported of this man’s infight in- 
to the private hiftory and family intrigues 
of thofe clafles of fociety, which could not 
be known, by any natural means,to one of 
the birth and education to be expe€ted ina 
teller of fortunes. Anthony Hamilton's 
amufing hiftory of the count de Grammont, 
explains this myflery, and tells us that this 
conjuror was no other than the carl of Ro- 
chetter, that fhrewd, ingenious, but profli- 
gate nobleman, who aflumed this difguife 
tor the fake ot more cffcQually {posting 
with the credulity of the age. Kechelter,to 
an extenfive and intimate acquaintance 
with the chara@er and hiftory of the indi- 
viduals of the higher clafs, added great ua- 
tural fagacity, and keen perception into 
the habits and foibles of mankind. We 
may eafily conceive how much his commu- 
nications muft have aftounded his vifitants, 
and hcw many of them would tranfcend 
the utmeit exertions of fagacity to explain 
in anatural manner. 
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CURE FOR THE VAPOURS. 

A SEKVANT maid went to a lady of 
quality, to hire herfelf in the capacity of 
houfe maid, Pray, my lady, fays the girl, 
whoistorubthe furniture, the foctman 
orme? Neither, replies*her lacdythip, I 
do itevery day mylelf tor my bealth’s fake; 
and w th other ladies of quality would do 
the fume, to cure them ef the vapours, 
which proceed entirely tiom habits of in- 
aGtivity and indolence. 

This is an example well worthy of im- 
‘tation in the prefent age of luaury and 
villipation. 
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MORAL REFLECTIONS. 


“ Lean not on earth, "twill pierce thee to the heart.”* 


AN immortal mind cannot long be de- 
lighted with the pleafuresof time. [t mutt 
be fed with nobler, with heavenly food.— 
Earth with all its enjoyments will be for- 
gotten, riches will efcape the mifer’s eager 
grafp, and mirth fice before the votaries of 
plealure. How empty, then, are the vain 
purfuits of earthly good! Regardlefs of the 
fublime enjoy ments of futurity, we eager- 
ly grafp at the world, till, like the dagger 
of the affaffin, it pierces to the heart. The 
hopes of the thoughtlefs multitude reach 
not beyond the veil of time; but the chrif- 
tian’s hope brightens with the decays of 
nature. No clouds of anxiety darken the 
fun of his profperity. Noalarming fears 
difturb his midnight repole. Hope is an 
anchor to his foul, which, amidit ali the 
ftorms of life, direéts him forward, with 
enraptured joy, to feats of immortal blifs. 
He ‘leans not on earth,’ no ; his truft is in 
Him whofe promife never fails. When 
affliGtions affail, and poverty threatens him, 
when death knocks at his door, he repofes 
in the arms of faith, he can eafily part with 
the world, for this is not his portion. But 
where is the infilel to look for enjoyment, 
when his body flecps in the duft ? Does he 
hope his exiltence will then be at an end? 
he ftarts with horror at the thought! rea- 
fon convinces him of its abfurdity. 


Religion brightens in the fhades of re- 
tirement. The hurry of bufinefs, and the 
rude fcenes of mirth, drown the whifpers 
of confcience, and quench the vital {park of 
religion. The chriftian will often retire 
to converfe with his God. ‘There he en- 
joys his fweete(t moments, there he taltes 
the pleafures which it is not in the power 
of earthly odjects to afford. When he 
withdraws from noife and difturbance— 
when he meditates at leifure on thefe great 
truths, which have never been ferioufly 
enough confidered, it is aloft impoflibie 
that he fhoul! not be affected with them. 
Intercourfe with the world cvols our af- 
fe€tions for religion, and darkens the hopes 
of future enjoyment, in the fame propor- 
tiow that it increafes our attachment to the 
prefent. If we wou'd breathe a purer air, 
we mutt {hun the noxious vapours of vice, 
we muft flee from it, as more dangerous 
than the plague or the peitilence. Ye 
friends of humanity 3 when you behold the 
greater part of mankind eagerly purfuing 
the fleeting vanities of time, and furgetiing 
the joys ot immortality, then retire & \eave 
a figh for human depravity ; but retire not 
ia vain. Refolve to quit your follies ere 
you again im nerge in fintul pleafures, 

All the moments of our lives are count- 

ed. = Let us employ them well or ill, we 
fhall not increafe their number, it is fixed 
and leilens continually.’ Is then our treal- 





ure on earth ? Ut will vanithin the hour of 
diftrefs. Isitin heaven? It will increale 
in value through a boundiefs eternity. 

Youth aud beauty may fall betore the 
corroding hand of time, like the tender 
flower betore the chilling blaits of autumn. 
The brighte(t morning may foon be over- 
calt with clouds ; and {torms of adverlity 
may drive us tar from the finiles and ca- 
refles of our friends ; happy beyond ex. 
preflion, if in thefe moments religion be 
our guide. This will fmooth the turrow- 
ed front of age, and blunt the barbed ar- 
row of death. This will brighten cur hopes 
when all other enjoyments have fed, when 
gaiety ceafes to pleale, and mirth can no 
longer de light. 














a ree 


Communications, 


*7-7re ef ee +e 
* Hither the products of your closet-labors bring, 
* Enrich our columns, and instruct mankind.’ 


SOROS eee Hee Hee ee Hee EE 


FOR THE MAGAZINE. 
ORIGINAL LETTERS...N°. 3. 


B—p, May 14, 1806. 
DEAR M..Y, 

Ir may perhaps be faid, that females are 
fo occupied with domeitic concerns, as to 
have but little time, that can be devoted to 
other purfuits. With many it is the cafe ; 
but the daughters of parents in eafy cir- 
cumi{tances have fufficient leifure, without 
neglecting any thing important, to acquire 
fuch a fund of information as will enable 
them to think corre@ly, and converfe 
with propriety. 


ing a folid foundation for uletu! education. 
There are indeed many boarding [chools 


| and academies, but it feems they are rather 


a 








calculated for the embellithments of their 
perfons and forming their manners, than 
any thing that may be fub(tantially ufetul 
tothem, when called to act the part which, 
with few exceptions, they anticipate with 
fatisfaction, that is, to be placed at the 
head of a rifing family : they may learn 
needlework and dancing, and gain a {mat- 
tering of language or languages 5 but the 
acquifitions which have commonly been 
derived trom thefe fources have been ex 

ternal, Lt appears like ercéting a fuperb 
edifice on a flight foundation, and adorn 

ing it with every thing calculated to caich 
the eye, and excite the admiration of a 
fpectator, while the apartments within are 


not only untucnithed, but neglected ana fF 


unfinithed, and unfit to receive fuch furni- 
ture aS Would be anfwerable te the outfile. 
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‘To me it fcems as proper, and even 
necelfary, that Miffes who have profpeéts 
c ) } . rhe +4 ee F 
oe 

ld, as as conti! ith gaining a 
competent knowledge of common needle. 
work and foie {mali attention to houthold 
concerns, be kept, from the ages of nine 
or ten, to thirteen or tourteen years, at 
{chools, where reading, Writing, arithme- 
tice and the languages are taught, as that 
boys thould, who are to receive claflic ed. 
ucations. They do not generally reqnire 
that feverity of treatment which is often 
eilential in a fchool of boys,—they have a 
higher fenfe of propriety—their fenfibdili- 
ties are quicker—and their attention js 
more ealily arieited and retained ; bat ftit| 
it is neceiTary that they thould be under 
fuch government as can control them, and 
prevent them from patling their time in 
idlenefs. In the courfe ot three or four 
years they would, under good initruors, 
acquire ttudious and induitrious habits, and 
lay a foun sation for ufetulnefs and refpe&- 
ability. They would be well qualified for 
reading 5 their minds would be enlarged 
and invigorated, and they would not be fo 
much expofed to be captivated by drefs 
and charmed with the numerous objede 
which have nothing but their novelty to 
recoinmend them. They might in the 
courfe of this time, read fuch books by way 
of amufement, as are adapted to give a 
proper dire€tion totheir minds, and affitt 
them in forming a juft eftimate of human 
life. he Bible, alihough an inexhauftible 
treafure of every thing fuitable to render 
our Journey through life pleafant to our- 
felves and beneficial to our neighbours, and 
to prepare us tor luperior enjoyments in a 
future ftate, fhould not be read but with 
the utmofi care, and collefMed attention. 
Many parts ot it, when read by young 


| peifons, require explanation by ofie whofe 
Ii is unfortunate for yonng ladies, that | ; 


there are really fo few advantages tor yain- | 


judgment is matured, and whofe mind is 
enlarged by reading and refle@tion. — It has 
perhaps been the cafe, that many young 
perfons have imbibed prejudices againtt ily 
by having been obliged to read it asa tafk ; 
and whatever may tend to difguft the mind 
with its precepts and do@trines ought to be 
avoided. p—. 


SOY Od de 
FOR THE MAGAZINE, 


TEMPUS EGET NON DEFENSORIBUS ISTIS. 


Many people, though rationally con- 
vinced of the Puet’s allertion, pradtically 
deny it.  TToeir daring genius has chal- 
lenged time tor better evitences, and more 
feafonable proots of its untolding my {teriess 
Men renowned tor wifiom, have afpired 
to perfection, and held ont for along time 
in a delutive nope that they thould enlight- 
cn and cemen! fociety: But their aggran- 
dizem-nt has ever been fought in the ruin 
of their neighbours, and the accumulated 
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vices attendant on their ambition and lux- 
ury have accelerated their deltruction. 

" A man is not to blame for enquiring 
of his friend concerning the bufinefs of lite 
and things ripe for the public ear, but to: 
making a merit and bafinefs of prying in. 
to fecrets, which do not concern him, at 
the expenfe of the character and happinefs 
ot his neighbour. ’Tis even fo, ** A tale- 
bearer gapeth to receive and reveal fecrets, 
but he that is of a faithful {pirit concealeth 
the matter.” 

A tormer acquaintance called to {pend 
an hour with me, the other day; when he 
was feated, he immediately enquired for 
pews ; upon this, I afked him what kind 
of news he was in pusfuit of ; upon which, 
he retufed to hear any thing upon the com- 
inon concerns vf life, but withed for fume- 
thing lingular and alarming, and foon dif- 
covered that the loft reputation and injured 
innocence of fome acquaintance was pe- 
culiarty delightfome. Upon this I took 
the liberty to read a fentence from a book 
I then held in my hand, as ftollows—- 
‘* A man that willexult in the immolation 
of a fuppofed execrable criminal, is aliow- 
ed to beimplacable to that fin which takes 
from him the power and emolument of 
pardoning ali others. It he {miles at this 


he caa never forgive. When he weeps at. 


the crimes that debafe fociety, he a&ts in 
character. His tears conceal his joy. He 
fees in them the pledge of his own impor- 
tance 3 and fondly dreams his exaltation is 
at hand.’’ 

Could we pra&tically believe that “* ¢/me 
wanted no such defence,” but, that it would 
unfold every thing in due and eftablithed 
order, we inight learn to fhun a thoufand 
vices and troubles, and enjoy a thoufand 
pleafures which now our eyes fee not, nor 
ears hear, Woethout finking into lethargy, 
or perplexing our minds with anticipation, 
we might know every thing in its feafon, 
and enjoy and improve our moments as 
they ily. But wou/d we attend to the fuc- 
cellive moments, and to the awful truth, 
that, when they are once gone, they are 
gone forever, we thould double our dili- 
gence in the improvement of them, with- 
out a defire to isnpeach them for delay. 
We thould improve them, that we might 
be virtuous ; we fhould be virtuous, that 
we might be happy. EUPHIA. 


4 4OPOO 
FOR THE MAGAZINE. 
MOTIVE OF ESSAYISTS. 

THOSE who write for the innocent di- 
verfion of the public, fhould make at a role 
to purfae every hint which may be ufetul 
to the community —to make known every 
epidemical vice, and publith every uncoim- 
mon virtue; thus demolithing any thing 
prejuticial to morality, and building up, 
and fupporting every thing in its favour. 





FOR THE MAGAZINE 


Sentimental Gleaner... No. 6. 


* I have ftray’d 
*‘ Wild as the mountain bee, and cull’d a fweet 


* From every flower that beautified my way.’ 


SAY, ye moft refined thinkers on human 
blifs, froma what natural incident or quar- 
ter can vou derive fomany fources of gra‘e- 
ful enjoyment, as trom the earth apparel- 
led in verdure, and the heavens, again 
{miling over the labours of men, dropping 
with dew! What an innocent feaft to the 
fenfes is prefented in every field, on every 
hill, in every vale! To what point can we 
turn the hurrying, eager eye, where it is 
not fatisfied and refrethed? With whata 
wild, yet chafte, fancy has hature mixed 
her colours, how gaily painted her robe ! 
How bountifully has fhe feattered her 
flowery blofloms, with what luxuriance has 
the flung her odours, and what delighttul 
melody does fhe waken froin the grove ! 
while every fenfe is pleafed, the organs of 
each are itrengthened ; for cheerfulnefs is 
infpired by the fcene, and health is caught 
in the gale. The morning fun himfelf 
feems tu reft over the view, and difpenle 
his molt benignant {miles on the infant ycar. 
The delights of this feafon, from charming 
the body, pafs to the mind. ‘The manner 
in which they influence each other we know 
not ; we are only cestain of the fa& ; and 
there are few but will allow taey have felt 
an unufual ferenity, livelinefs, and joy, 
while the furrounding obje&s were congen- 
ial to fuch difpofitions ; when the garden 
breathed perfume, and the gladdened choir 
of the woods poured forth the notes of 
rapture. 

a'r 

Where is that PERFECT ESTEEM 
which precludes all exception, however 
fecret, which leaves no room to regret in 
filence the imbecility of our common na- 
ture ?—The beautiful phantom is much 
talked of amongit the tribe of Jevers, and 
the tond adinirers of vifonary excellence : 
but the experience of life, and the cooinefs 
ot reafon, will feldom give it much credit. 
He is but little acquatnted with the werld 
or himfeit, who hopes to meet very often 
with thole who fhall not, on a near infpec- 
tion, fiod in him foine failings, or, whilll 
they are fo kind as to applaud him tor ail 
his virtues, will be fo frank as to inform 
him at the fame time of all his faulis-— 
Where, alas, is the fingular man, tha: 
would thoroughly retlith foch frankoels ¢ 
But if this be the cafe amony the’ beit and 
wileft triends, what is to be expeGed trom 
others § How are we (o vaderftand theis 
{iniles? how eitimate their compliments : 
It is indeed a humiliating idea, that in the 
gencral currency ot feeming benevolence 
and refpect, there {hould probably be fo 
little genuine coin. 7 





Literarp 2otice, 
——-4 40> 

PROPOSALS aie siiued for printing the 
Sucred Mirror, or cCompendivus view of 
Seripture Hittory : containing a faithful 
narration ot all the principal events re- 
corded in the Old and New Teftaments, 
trom the creation of the world tothe death 
of St. Paul. With a continuation from 
that period to the final deftru@ion of Jeru- 
falem by the Romans. Dcfigned tor the 
mental Improvement of youth, and parti- 
cularly adapted to the ufe of fchools. By 
the Rev. Thomas Smith, author of the 
Univerfal Atlas, &c. &c. To which is ad- 
ded, a copious Lndex, not contained in the 
Englith edition. —~The work will confitt 
of upwards of 300 pages duodecimo, print- 
ed on a handfome type and paper. The 
price to fubferibers will be One Dollar. — 
Subfcriptions for the above work are re- 
ceived at the Bookilore and Lotiery-Office 
of THomas& Wuipp e, Market-{quare. 
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MWarricd, 


At Gloucefter, Dr. John Kittredge, to Mife Mary Plummer.— 
Mr. John Piper, to Mils Bet/y Cullins, daughter of D. Collins,Efq, 
At Rowley, on the 2aft init. the Rev. Nathaniel Todd, of 


SheneGady, N. Y. to Mifs Blifabeth Greene Bradford, daughter 
of the late Rev. Ebenezer Bradford. 


In this town, Silas Short,jun. of Newbury, to Mii Asary 
Pearfon, of this town, 





Died, 


At the Cape of Good Hope, in january laft, Mr. Yofeph M. 
Jenkins, aged 22, fon of the late Mr. L. Jenkins of this town. 
In this town, greatly lamented, Mr. Robert Long, jun. ag. 27. 
On Wednefday mornin:, Capt. Lawrence Furlong, aged 72—~— 
His funeral will proceed from his late dwelling-howe wi Win- 
ter-fireet, this afternoon, at § o’clock. 
The Mafter, Wardens, and Brethren of St. John’s Lodge will at- 
tend the funeral, and they, with the Brethren of the other Lodger, 
are requefled to mect at Mafon’s Hall, at 4 o’clock, to jain the pro- 


cdfion. 
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For the Ladies, 


ee eal 
. THIS DAY PUBLISHED, BY 
THOMAS & WHIPPLE, 
AND FOR SALE AT THEIR BOOK-STORE, 
Sign of Johnson’s Head, Market Syuare, 
In a beautiful 12mo volume, on fine weven paper, 


A new and interesting work, entitled, 


Letters to a Young Lady, 


ON A COURSE OF 
English Pvetry. 
BY J AIKIN, M. D. 


Hail, ye mighty masters of the lay, 
Nature's true sons, the friends of man and truth, 
Whose songs sub’imely sweet, serene y gay, 
Amius’d my childhood, and inform’d my youth : 
For wel! 1 know, wherever ye reside, 
There harmony, and peace, and innocence abide.—Minst. 
May 10, 1896. 
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Poetry. 
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mmicetcd jor the ffage iv. 


RESIGNATION 
BL fill my cares, nor heave my fou! ; 
My throbbing bofom check thofe tghs 


Jet forrow’ Yi 


s wheliming bil owe roll, 


And fierceft winds of trouble siis. 


Soon all the pains of life thal) ceafe, 
Nor vex my anxious f{pinit more, 
My faith beholds ce'e 
On Canaan’s promis'd blifsful fhore, 


"‘Lhefe toilfome hours I {pend bclow, 
thall be repaid with cndlefs joy, 

In that bright world, where cark’ring woe 
Shall ne’er a moment's peace ceflroy. 


Why, O my foul, why thou'dft theu mourn, 
And thus inceflantly complain ? 

Think what for thee thy Saviour = borne, 
Compare thy fuffrings with hus pain, 


And taught by this, wy heart would reft, | 


fubmiffive to Heeven » high cecree j 
All things, dear Jefu-, work the beh, 
bor thofe the Father fees in thee. 


O could I tacitly fubmit, 
Nor at fome tranficnt woes repine ; 
Lord, I were proftrate at thy feet, 
O, let me know no will but thine. 
Quickca’d by thee and kept alive, 
1 flowridh and bear fruit ; 
My life | frorm thy fap derive, 
My vigor from thy toot. 
Grafted in thee by grace alone, 
In growth I daily rife ; 
And rais’d on this foundation-f'one, 
My top fhail reach the fkies. 





——— a — 


THE FATHER: 
Or, AMERICAN SHANDYIS #1. 
A COMEDY—IN FIVE ACTS, 
ACT I, SCENE I. 
IN CONTINUATION, 
Col. Who is this friend of yours ? 
tack. A Britith officer, Sir, who arrived the | 
other day trom Halifax ; he ‘tays a few days to | 
amufe himftli— 
Col, Wih your wife; very pretty and per- 
fectly ata militaire, 
Rick. Sir, my epinion of my wife’s virtue, 
not t. be thaken by trifles. 
Col. } hope the deferves it. 
Rack. 1 donot know, Sw, what has given rife 
to your infinvation—but if you plesfe to walk 








ftial peace, 





in and flay with us, Lbope every prejsdice you 
may have conceived will be rem: ved, 

Col. Iwill tollow. Exit Racket. 

1 fear [have cone wrong in giving 
daughter to this man; there is a flrange alrera: 
tion ; | long to fee her fifter ; when their fetter 
died. be cali’d the pretty pratuicrs to bis ted, 
aud leying a hand «n each, he look’d in my face 
moft willfilly, (Zakes out his handkerchi:f.) 
**Duncan,” faid he, **thete babes heve loli an 
aucel mother! I too eamyoing: | have non; ht to 
Jeave them but you ;"—And { have loved them, 
Felton--(wipes his eyes)—if thy departed {pirit 
views tie deeds ot ouce Cear friends, furely thou 
art pleafed to fee, that I have cragyed thefe ag- 
ed limbs fo many weary miles, to watch and 
guare their foriunes.—Yes, Felton, while this 
heart bests, they fhall teel my proceciion 5 ard 
when thefe prey hairs no lonpyer rutile in the 
wind, {till thall they teel and biels it. [Exit. 


ACT Te 
Enter Co!. Duncan and Cartridge. 

Col. Wei, Car rove, tince I bave had your 
opinion of the reit of the famil. . what think you 

CNT R ket’s : Pa ea, —_ fa 0 
of Mr. cket’s sunt, W ide w G enade ? 

Car. W hiv our honour, think it’s a pity fhe 
is not an officer’s lady. 


my triend’s | 

















(ol. Why Ta, « Cul riddys 

Car. Why Sifenuch lars, Sir, that the is f 
fond ol every thing mulitary, (hat fhe mekes tle 
jorm every cifh that comes to table inte 
tume kind of toriifcationr. 

Col. It we bac our grads 
anule the Wicow by 

ir directing 

ea Yes Sir, that vwemicht. ] hev 
from reconncilerine 
for carry) t 0 


1. 
Coes 


plot here, we mig! 
fomit military mitters © 


»juitcome 
erect the tweeieli ploce: 
i fiege thet ever wus made, 


col. W! , Cartridge ? 
Car. io Recker’ s garden, your honour 
If we can ei ucticase tadip wep, 


Col, Vwiltakea lock at it bye gid bre. Reve 
the trunks come yet, with the reliiof the ba; - 
ga.e ; and the sttillery trenk ? 

Car. Not yet, your honour, Lave got three 
boo's in the tronk that have nota hele in -bew 5 
they will my ke moft excellent two und thirty’s. 
Lthink fometimes, your honour, that yo ur hon 
our ehd | ore fomethbug like Copt. Shondy ane 
Trim, when we ace bufy io our grafs plot, torn 
ing fieges end (horming cities, 

Col, I th we were fuch good hearted crea 
tures, Cartridge, 

Car. Not that | om worthy to be compared 
to the gallant corpcral, but only as .ou ule me, 
as he was : fed 5 but you, one.» bela {€or Wes 
his mofler’s twin broth rin poodnetg : Qh, your 
h nour, how cid you meke me love you, whe 
you Was lying on the feld at Monmouth, wel 
tering in your blood, the fun ‘corching you to 
death, and you gafping with heat avd thirth; 4 
gave your honour my can‘een with botrermiik, 
and you would not drink till you hac piven i 
to the Brit:th grenacier that wes dying by che 
fide of you. 

Col, Cartridge, you fhould not mention thefe 
things. I would rather march vp to a breach w 
the face of a repiment’s fire, than to be told that 
my acbons.ure virtuous, 

Car. Your honour need net biuhh. 
did not moan to offend your bow ur, 


I’m fore l 


euct Widow Grenade and Mi/s Felton, 
Wid, Colower, -ou bea beticn Love sour port 
tanteau carried Op flzirs to your recm | it is 
neceflary to have anese tothe Laygope, & as yon 
intend to rcintorce our garriion, | woula advife 
to detach Cartridge from the man tody tor the 
oy fent, and give thet charge to hin. 
Car. Blefs ter, how fhe talks! 
Col. Carts idve, let this lacy’s counfels always 
be conlidered as commands. 
Car. Your honour. [Lxit with portmanteau. 
Wid. \fee every day, Colones, how well yal 
lantry agrecs with the pro! teflion of arms: as my 


> dear Capt. Grenode ufed to fay, «* Why fhould I 


draw my (word but to preferve and fi rve the 
fair.” You, Colonel, have throug? life— i we 
may judge by the prefent—made arms aud the 
fair your ftacy. 

Col. Vbave always fludied to pleafe the fair, 
at lesit i haveaiwzysfeitthe wifhto pleefe them, 
Madam ; but my [lucy of armsis of a laccrcate. 
your nephew, Mr. Racket, hus not fpoken moch 
of me, or you might have known that ph; fic was 
my proteffion, til) my co: ntry’s wrongs called 
me to change the lanect for the fu ord, 
my endcavoors torid her of the {car! 
der which fhe groaned, 
arms delightful to me, 


end jomn 


end as fortune hes bleit 


eft Cartridve in playtul arts of defence. 

Wid. Jl fhould think, Colonel, that afier the 
wounds you bare feceived, an the various! 
fhips you have undergone, the theugh's of war 
would not be fo p'eafant, How can yout conn: 
try ever repay you lor the blood you have ficd 
in ber fervice ? 

Col. 1 am amply paid by this, M.dam. (Sets 
the cider of Cinewnati.) Tis glorious badge, 
marks me out to my coumtrymen as eis friend, 


£ 
‘ 
me with ter favours, | indulge mys felt with hen. | 


wre 
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thever,en- | 
Our fuccels has mode | 








the folcier of liberty, and companion of Wasn- 
INGTON.-—Oh my brother in the he ling art! 
why ai. ft rete hive pail Pripceton’s 

y, to hav cere with me the poicen e eagle and 
Cc honett AN ? Butth wl > i ! wah im pa- 
tien! iO Jorn < heroes of Ouebec ane 

s ~ 

Ho, ene telltiem, Bri 


plorious 


| u nker’ S- 
ila'n’sS arms NO Ni iore pre- 


vailec.—Derdor me, Madsm, you have mace me 
feel..-—hat why look you fo fad, ms» Curotine? 
Wid. Yor thefe tu © mer ths, fhe hus looked as 


gloemy as the Log! fh politicians after the ex p- 
tire of Burgoyne; Ltecv trom that figh, fome 
foldier has fallen 2 in her way 2s clever at Cap- 
tores os Gatcs. 

liifs &. lndeed, Sir, Lwas attentively lift ning 
to your diftourfe, ond tie fis h that heev’d your 
bofom at the recollection of your lott triene s, 
caufed aréefpording buitt tiem the Lreaft of 
your Carol.ve. 

Wid. Mifs Felton has not the {pirits of her fif- 
ter, Mrs. Racket. 

Col, (to Lh/s Felten) When your father lived, 
and Tufed to call you ny litte darling, your 
ipirits were as lively os your fifter’s, and p Jeytal 
asthe kitten, yet wenfiained with blood.—You 
vas then a pood girl, and you lock good yet, 
ms cothog. 

Siifs & Tthenk you, Sir; 1 will endeavour to 
defeive your love. —(a/ide) Thistendcriets istoo 
much tor mencw,. (Burfis into tears and exit, 

Col. Tears to near at hand ! 

Hid. Inceed, Sv, fle is not happy ; fhe 
from it: ever fince my arrival, fhe he 
mark of melancholy in her face, but + nce Capt. 
K.nter came, the has eppeareo tn continnal egi- 
tation, and never blefled us with w tmile till fhe 
faw you, 

Col. Alas, my joer girl ; ’tis four years fince 
Ifaw her: IT was then o fa;omite of ber young 
heart, and then it was one of th. belt of bearts. 

Wid. Indeed, Sir, Ll believe it is to yer the is 
tencernefs itfeli; you, Tuncerttaod, thou, hb fo 
long a fent from them, westhe tether’striend, 
abd are the patron anc fuppor-er ot her and Ler 
filter. The money fhe rec: ives trom 5 ov, isem- 
ployed in ceeds of bolinets. 

Col, Sey you fo? Lovely girl ! fure, fecha 
heart muft not long be wrung by enguifh, tor 
What fools may fey, heaven will not leave the 
vir‘ tous to forrow, 

Hid. lwillte'l you, Sir, what rivetted my 
love to her, One cay not being well, the had 
retired to her chamber; Ll went up to enquire 
how fhe did, when opening the deer without 
voife, thinking fhe might be eflecp, a fCene pre- 
fented ively Which engels might have gazed up- 
op with plesture; a poor woman with four 
{weet babes, all on their knees beiore ber: I 
ftood motioulefs, and heard the woman pouring 
forth ber greteted ecknowlecyments for a hul- 
band refeved from prifon, an untoriunate debrt- 
or reftored to his tlarving children, and their 
wretched mother! ithe tecrs flared from my 
eyes—I cured not go in—fhe was in tears, and 
fo wtforbed that fhe could notatrend Coan neile 
I made; I feared tointerrmpt ter! & toleaway, 

Col, (taking her hand) You areas good as flie 


is far 
; worn the 


[ro BE sree abit 
SLIDE IS 


TERMS OF THIS PAPER, 
AAA 

Two Dollars per arnum, exclufive of 
poftage— Peyvea hi e femt annual v in advance 

A Titer Page ard Index wili accompany 
the — number of each voiume. 

‘cinplete fetts of numbers, from the 

tnmiine noement, fill on band, for future jub- 
feribers, who may wifh ta poffe/s the vilume. 


CITED. Pf 


a a ee ae we 
CP One 


CPO 


(SF PUBLIC PATRONAGE IS scL! 


















